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TRIED TO PLEASE EVERYBODY.she's most broko her heart over it, an' fierce wind aroso, and when John and
his wife went to bed their panes were,
covered with a thick frost in spite of the

WOMAN AND. HOME.

DEALS IN. LIVE STOCK.

Of Pn2

WHERE WOMAN RULES.

The Home Should lie the Center front
W hich All ThliiRH Itadlnte.

- The mission of woman Is to mnko tho
whole world homelike. While man
commands the existing ago, it Is woman
who commands the future, and there Is,

therefore, nothing more vital than that
our homes .should become centers of
art and beauty, fit to cradle thocoinlng
age, Tho first definite relationship of
humauklnd was mother and child. Tho
prlmitivo human mother followed tho .

example of the animal mother in try-

ing to preserve tho llfo of her offspring.
Her duties were ever at homo, looking
nfter tho children and the comfort of
the family.

But in tho course of evolution tho
homo has como to mean much moro
than a mero place of shelter. If wo
read evolution backward wo seo how
tho inventions which Jiave been mado
for tho needs of woman, In her capacity
as mother of tho race, are being used
to administer to tho comforts of man-

kind at large. That housekeeping,
under present conditions, Is largely,
considered a burden, Is due to the mis-

conception existing as to tho needs of
tho household. It Is a popular fallacy
that any woman, simply becauso sho is
a woman. Is Instinctively qualified to

PITH AND POINTi

'You say that horse Isn't afraid ot
anything. Can' my wife drive him?
"I don't know, sir. Tve never seen
your wife," Life.

He (coming out of the warm thea-
ter) "You look like a broiled lobstef."
She "Well, I just feel like something
to eat." Youkers Statesman.

"Frauleln, for months I hava car-

ried this thought In my head." "Oh,
the poor thought must be lonesome to
bo entirely without company. "File-gend- e

Blaetter, - .
- . . -

Ho "Why shouldn't I be happy? I
love you, and you know all the world
loves a lover." She (in alarm) "But
then, supposo you should return ltH
Boston Transcript.

"Never," began the philosophical
drummer, ''never marry a woman with
a square, protruding chin." "I nevef
do," said the drummer from Chicago.
Indianapolis Journal. . ; -

He used to sny, "Will you be mlneJ".
No more tho style endures,

Of woman "now," still divine, '
Ho asks, "Can I bo yours!" '

Washington Star.
Counsel for the Defendant

"You're a' nice fellow,
aren't you?". Witness for the rialntlfl
(cordially) "I am, sir; and If I were
not on my oath I'd Bay the, same 01

you." Tit-Bit- s.

"Politics," said tho self-mad- e man,
"always reminds me of something I
noticed when I set out' in life as a
sailor." "What was that?",- - "There's
no good knowitf the ropes unless
you've got a pull." Washington Star.

I desire," said the scientist, "to
Inform myself as to the mean temper
ature of this region." "Well," replied
the native, as he shook The rain oil his
overcoat, "you couldn't have come In a
better time. This is It" Washington
Star.

Wiggles "I hear Bjenks has been
very ill. is no out oi aanger yeir
Waggles "Well, he's convalescent!
but he won't be out of danger until
that pretty nurso who has been taking
care of hlrahas gone away, homer
villa Journal.

Miss Watson "That villain in
your Btory is a periect masterpiece.
Where did you get the character?
Novelist "I Imagined a man possessed
of all the forms of wickedness which
my wife attributes to me when she is
angry, vogue.

"What's the matter, Rastus? You
look angry." "I is, suh. I is. Dat
or'nary Col. Peppergrass done called
me a niggah, suh." "Well, Bastus,
what are you?" "I is a niggah, suh,
an' dat's what done make mo bo mad,
suh." Harper's Bazar. .

-- "Fapa, I've got some mending for
you to do. My roller-skate- s are
broken." "Well, put them away till
morning. It's too late to mend any- -

thicjr now." "Why, you said this
morning that it was never too late to
mend." Harper s Round Table.

The president of one of ourcbl
leges near the beginning of tho school
year, made this announcement at
evening prayers: "Up to noon to-da-y

qne hundred and fifty-seve- n freshman
irad been admitted; the largest class

ron record." Then he read the chapter
in Psalms beginning: "Lord, how are
they increased that trouble me!"

Clinched It with Scripture. A

minister who had not been paid his
salary according to contract, in ten-

dering his resignation said: "Breth'
ren, I have accepted a call to a better
position that of chaplain of the state
penitentiary." Then he'- - read the
Scripture: "I go to prepare a place
for you, that where I am there ye may
be also."

THEY CALLED HIM VENUS.

A Fanny Christening Incident In an En
Kllsh Church.

Sometimes in English pountry par-

ishes, where the clergyman has been
accustomed to have his own way, he
protests rather vigorously if the name
proposed for a child about to-b- ohrls- -'

tened does not suit him. Occasionally,
however, he does so upon false prem-
ises.

The late Dean Burgon, when in
curate in Berkshire, was requested by
a village couple to christen their boy
"Venus," or as they called It "Vanus."

"Are you aware," he said, "that you
aro asking something ridiculous as
well as exceedingly wicked? Do you
suppose I am going to give a Chris-

tian child, a hoy, the name of a wom
an in heathen mythology? How did
Buch a monstrous notion get into your
head?"

"Please, sir," said the father, "we
want him called after his grandfa-
ther."

"And do you mean to say his grand-
father was named Venus?"

"Yes, sir; there he Is, sir."
A poor old man, looking very un

like Venus, hobbled out of the eity
crowd.

"Do you dare to say you were chris
tened Venus?" asked the ' Ihdlgnat

' 'clergyman.
"Well, no, sir," was the respectful

answer; "I was christened Sylvanus,
but they always called me Vanus."
N. Y. Independent

Manafactare of Precloa 8too.
Since science has demonstrated that

artificial rubies can be manfactured,
there is little doubt that before long
diamonds and other gems will also be
turned out from the laboratory. It
can scarcely be said that made rubies
are not genuine, as they differ in no
respeot of material or appearance from
the stones manufactured by nature,
but it is declared possible to distin-
guish them by means of a miscroseope.
It is a curious' caprice that will dis-
card an article as spurious merely be-

cause it is turned out of the laboratory
of man instead of nature, especially
when there is no difference between
the two products. N. Y. Ledger.

Wlukere Succeeded.
Linkers Has Winker succeeded la

teaohlng bis daughter to ride her nev
bicycle yet?

Mlnkers Yes, she is out riding no?,.
"Is Wlnkera with her?"
"No. he's in a hosDlUL" N. T.

Weekljr.

its a Klin mo.
"But. how in the world, Marthy," said

Mr. Gales, "kin you reconcile two peo-
ple if they won't be reconciled V"

"Hints jest what I'm goin' to try to
find out, father," said his wife, "I rcely
don't know nothin' about it, but it does nt
scorn to me as if they two couldn't be in
tho Binne house together, an' at a
Thnnksgivln' .dinner, too, without 1
thiukiii' of the past an' kinder nieltin'.
An' there's the baby, tool 1 s'pose it
will be kinder cmburrassin' at first, but
if we use tact, an' be reel kcerful "

The unsuspecting brother and sister
both accepted their cousin's urgent In--

itatioc to spend Thanksglvin with her
umily. l'oor 'Bijah's heart misgave

him more and more as the time passed
on. Ijlo ,idn t have tho heart to speak
his discouraging .thoughts to his
troubled wife, and he felt that It would
not be loyal to her to appear to blame
her to Tom and Susy, so he mndc a fre- -

qtient confidant of old Sorrel, the horse,
to whom ho would shake his head and
sny: "I never looked for'nrd with drend
to Thauksgivin' day before, Sorrel, an'
I hojie I never will ag in.

Onl hanksglvlng eve, Bijah Gates and
his wife were at the depot to meet their
guests. The train from the east came
in aud deposited John and his pretty
young wife, and his wonderful baby.
Then the train puffed away westward.
Bijah placed the threo newcomers on
tho buck scat, then they waited a few
minutes beforo starting, ostensibly for
the purpose of talking. Then the train
from the west slid in.

Now Mrs. Gates' heart gavo a great
jump, and 'Bijnh became very nervous
and uneasy, what would Jane Bay
when they brought her to the carriage,
and she saw who were there?

Mrs. Gates slipped away to meet Jane
"Thank heaven, it's too dark for her to
see! Now if the train'll only Btart be
fore she finds it outl Then she can't
do nothin', but come with us
anyway, 'cause there Isn't another train
till morning.

This train also puffed off. Mrs. Gate
began to feel a littlo shaky, as she es- -

0 c?;

"THAT CniLD 0X8 GOT

cortcd Jane to the carriage. What
would Jane, and John do?

"Wall, Jane," said Mr. Gates, heartily ;

"glad yo've come. Step right in on tho
front seat with Marthy and me." Then,
with a fast-beatin- g heart, to let her
know who was in the back seat, ho
called out: "Now, John, I'll take care
of Jane, an' leave you to take care of
your wife an' baby."

They felt Jane suddenly start and
then grow rigid, nnd then felt more and
more sure, as the miserable time passed
on, that she could never forgive them
for their deception.
She would not speak ono word on the
way home, but sat upright and motion-
less. The others talked to "keep up
appearances," but a strange wall of ice
Beemed to have frozen up between each
one there. '

Tom and Busy met them at the door,
filled with mingled humor and appre
hension. They were too young and in-

experienced and thoughtless to feel
tho tragedy in the scene before them.
Their bright, inquisitive, laughing faces,
filled the lonely, middle-age- d woman's
heart with new bitterness. Then, when
they entered the warm room, everybody
crowded around the baby and John!s
pretty young wife. They tried to in-

clude Aunt Jane in the brightness, bu,t
she kept herself persistently aloof. She
wouldn't even take off her hat and cloak,
not wait to warm her hands. but march
ing straight up to Mrs. Gates, said:: n

"Mm iha, please tell me which room 1'rh

to nave." She added, sternly: "I'll
never, never forgivo you, MarthaJ
Gates!"

Foor Mrs. Gates showed her Uie room
and left her. Then she went into th
kitchen. 'Bijah was there alone. "Oh
Marthy, Marthy," he said, "I wouldn't
have had this happen for the world.",.

"She's oft on the six o'clocjk

train in the mornin'," half sobbed his
wife, "an' she won't eat no supper nor
breakfast, an' she says she'll never for-- ;

give me. Oh, Bijah, I Mid it all lor t'fe
bestl Surely, God'll help us out. I?q

alwuz did before when we did the best
we could."

It was only about six o'clock in the
evening when they reached home from
the train. The day had been very mild
and the heavy snow of the day lefore
had rapidly disappeared in the warm

I auiisWae. Suddenly, however, a keen, J

Why the Itlrycle Ulrl Was a Weird and
ueijt Spectacle,

Sho was probably tho weirdest-loo- k

ing spectacle ever cceu on Manhattan
Island. She came down tho steps of
er rcraot Harlem homo and con--

routed her family on the ti t steps.
Two bicycles of tho masculine and
feminino gender respectively stood at
tho bottom o. the steps, and a mascn--

iue bicyclist lounged against the rail.
"Why, Mnudu!" exclaimed the ap

parition's mother. "What have you
on your head, child?"

It was quite evident that Maude had
on a big black chin hat trimmed with
pink roses and black chiffon.

My garden-part- y hut," replied
Maude, composedly. "You know that
the last tune I rode papa objected to
my cap. He said there waB no reason,
why I should make' myself more
hideous than nature had intended me
to be, and added that this was a he--

coming piece of headgear."
"But Maude!" cried her eldest sis

ter, "you have forgotten your skirt."
Oli, no, I haveu't," said Maude. "I

am wearing black satin bloomers be-

cause Claude declared that no woman
who wore a skirt could ever look at
ease on her wheel. So I have simply
left it off."

"Will you be kind enough to explain
Why you are wearing silk stockings
and strapped slippers?" demanded
Maude's father.

Certainly, sir," replied tho young
woman. ' Mamma says that it breaks
her heart to see me with hideous bicy
cle shoes and masculine-lookin- g gait-
ers on. And I dou't wish to break her
heart."

'Why are you wearing that .heavy
Norfolk jacket and a standing collar
this warm night?" demanded Maude's
brother.

"Because sister lias assured mo that
she loves to see me look trim and trig,
and has added that I look trim in noth
ing else.

'Well," exclaimed her aggrieved
mother, "you surely can't accuse any
of us of asking you to add the finish
ing touch to your ridiculous get-u-p by
wearing that gold chain and heart- -

shaped locket"
"No, none of you. But Charles

looking at the waiting bicyclist
"begged me always i, to wear it Now,
here I am, dressed according to sug-

gestions from you all. Are you satis--

fled? Do you like it? Or will you let
mo dress to suit myself in the future?"

"Go dress yourself properly Maude,"
said her mother.

"Yes, go!" shouted the repentant
family.

And ten minutes later a neat figure
in brown cap, skirt and gaiters and a
pink shirt waist, rode merrily off on
her wheel. N. Y, World.

BAIRD'S TAPIR.

A Common Enough Animal Tliht Can Not
19 Siien la Any Collection.

Still lass known in this country, and
never soen, either in menageries or
museum!!, aro the two species of tapir
found in Central America. The? sleek,
plump-bodie- chocolate-brown- j tapir
of South America we do see occasional-
ly, both alive and dead, bnt 1st 'Kuril's
tapir there is not even one adult staffed
specimen in existence, either in this
country or in Europe. A few skulls
and skeletons and two or three muti-
lated and unmountable skins are posi-
tively all the world possessos in repre
sentation of tins species, and, what
is Btill worse, no naturalist has yet
had an opportunity to even write a
description of the full-grow- n animal!
The young animal is known to be of a
reddish-brow- n color, marked with ir
regular white spots and stripes.

Our universal poverty in specimens
of tho tapir named in honor of Prof.
Baird is not due to the extreme rarity
of the aalmal, but rather to a laok of
enterprise on tho part of the intelli
gent white men who from time to time
have had It in their power to procure
and to preserve specimens. 1 lie am
mal Is well known in Panama, Costa
Rica, Nicaragua, Honduras and south
era Mexico.

Although tapirs are usually found
along small and weli-shaae- d rivers
in the hot lowlands of the
tropics, Ihcy aro frequently found on
forest-co'ere- d mountains as well. Dr,

Frantzli, Informs us that the Costa
Rica Baird's tapir is found both la the
lowlands and on the highest mountain
ranges. Ho says also that "it Is much
hunted, for Its flesh is very delicate)
the backwoodsmen suit it, or dry it in
the air, and thus provide themselves
with large stores. Its thick hide is
very useful. Tapirs are very
fond of salt-lick- s which are formed in
the neighborhood of the numerous
mineral springs by the evaporation of
the saline water. Here they are either
shot with bullets on moonlight nights,
or are hunted down with dogs, nnd
killed with spears." W. T. Hornaday,
in St Nicholas.

The l'nclllo Slope Stilt Has Gold.

Out on the Pacific slopo the old min-
ing experts and somo who are not such
veterans, but, nevertheless, know a
great deal about the mineral riches of
that section, are filled with disgust
when they 6eo the world, America ex-
cepted, going crazy over the gold
fields of south Africa, while the de-

posits of that metal between Mexico
and Alaska go comparatively un-

heeded by capitalists. Both in Cali-
fornia and in Columbia thera
are plenty of men wno insist that after
the boom in south Africa shall hava
burst and the west Australia excite-me- r'

"all have died out the world
wi' oie back to the Pacific slope of
No 't America for its best and surest
supp of the precious metal, which
was never more eagerly sought than
it Is now. Cleveland Leader.

A TerrtlC.e Warning.
Visitor (in Insane ward) And I sup-

pose the fellow fishing in the tub of
water thinks he is Simple Simon?

Warden Not at all. He's the
who first Invented the joke

about the little boy who went fishing
and didn't catch anything until he got
home. Philadelphia Ricord.

fire in the littlo stove, which on thi
night proved inadequate to keep the
largo room warm.

John, too, was considerably annoyed
Murtha Gates' deception. He would

have dono anything to spare hla wifo
tho unpleasantness of this

hanksgivlng gathering.
'I hope ma's satisfied nov,"snld Tom,

sulkily.as he and his sister we re getting
ready to go to their rooms.

"She probably is, tittered Susy.
"I think it's so silly for a girl to be

giggling all tho time," said Tom.
"And I think it's just delightful to

have a dear brother find so much fault
all the time," said Susy.

And even far into the night Mrs.Gatcs
lay wakeful and restless beside her
sleeping husband. Her strong, resolute
spirit was completely humbled. "Oh,
dear Lord," she whispered, "I meant It
all for the bestl Am t there no way to
bring 'cm together? Oh, make a way !"
At last a feeling of sweet pence stoic
over her troubled senses and she slept.

She awoke very suddenly. Someone
was moving about in the kitchen. She
could henr the stove covers rattling and
other Bounds, t hen startled voices. Sho
lit a lamp, half dressed herself and en-

tered tho kitchen. There wero John
mid his wife, also half dressed, trying to
give the baby a warm drink.

Everything was confusion for a little
while. The only thing definitely known
nnd understood was that the baby was
dangerously ill.

Then 'Bijah was aroused and started
off posthaste for the doctor. In tin
meantime tho baby grew less and less
able to breathe.

The young mother was crying ly

as Bhe held the baby to her
breast. John walked abqut the kitchen'
in a perfectly frenzied condition and
Martha looked on helplessly.

Suddenly n gaunt, stiff form appeared
in the doorway. It was Jane.

"Don't any of you peoplo know any-

thing?" she exclaimed, vigorously,
"That child's got tho membraneous

1 jr

THE MEMBRANOUS CBOUP."

croup. Give him to me this minute.
saved a baby's life once before the doc
tor came, and I reckon I can do it again
Martha, I want steam. Set the kettles
on boiling and give me steam."

How she did Hy around ! She mr.de a
little bed some way and raised over it a
blanket tent. .Then under cover ol the
blanket she slipped the spout of the tea'
kettle, meanwhile ordering them to
place the baby In the bed. Very Boon
the little tent was filled with warm,
moist air, and a hot poultice was
placed on the child's throat. When the
doctor came the little one was breathing
easily. Jane told him whot had been
the condition of the child and just what
she had done and he said, very emphat
ically and respectfully: "Madam, you
havo undoubtedly saved the child s life,
I should have come too late.

Ho remained a short time, then left,
and there was a deep silence amid the
little company. The pretty young
mother went up to the stern, lonely old
maid, put her arms around her neck and
sobbed on her breast. "Jane," she said
"deur sister Jane!"

And John? John was crying like a
big baby, and Martha s eyes shone, and
Martha's lips said : "Oh, Lord, I thank
thee! "Rodney Blake, in American Ag
riculturist.

Why Happlcut Was Thankful.
".Well, Cynicus, Thanksgiving day

is almost upon us, said Huppicus.
"Yes. I've employed a detective,"

said Cynicus. '

"What for?"
"He's looking about to find what

can be thankful for."
'.Took! You aro alive, aren't you?'
'Yes; but ah do you think the pro

longation of misery is a good thing?'
"For misery yes. As for me, I am

thankful very thankful that you are
spared.
: "Why, pray?" -

.

. "Because you are an object lessbn to
msi .. I, am thankful because I'm not

And Cynicus had really nothing to
say. Harper Bazar.

Something to lie Thankful For.
If you have nothing else to be thank

ful for on Thanksgiving day, you can
at least be thankful that you are not
turkey. Atchison Globe.

Kansas City Girl Met with Butieees In
the t'onimlmlon DimIuoh. ,

The now woman has forced herself
Into almost every position of any note,
but tho Idcu ft a real, live woiimn go-

ing into the V re stock commission busi
ness Is novel, to say the least. ' This
wonderful woman is Miss Jennie Good

win, of Kansas Uly. &uo is iweniy- -

four years old, and for six years served
as stenographer with a firm of live
stock commissioners. Through her po-

sition she came in constant contact
with customers, and became acquainted
with nearly all of the leading shippers

.

of the southwest. About two months

!

JKNNIK M. GOODWIN,

ago she first thought of starting In
business, and decided that she could
succeed as wcl as many of tho men
who went into the same work, who
were possessed of no moro good sense
or judgment than she herself claimed.
She looked tho field over thoroughly
and carefully, weighing every sugges-
tion she could think of pro and con,
and finally determined that she could
give as good servico ns' anyone else,
and a few weeks ago opened her office
at the Kansas City stock yards. She
has been fortunate lu securing a good
Bulesman, who has been at the yards
since 1872, the year after Miss Goodwin
was born. ' Tho hog man is also an old
etock-yarde- r. Miss Goodwin Is very
popular about tho exchange, and now
that she is making her own way in the
world finds that the number of friends
nave Increased wonderfully: She has
received propositions from several

' wealthy cattlemen to furnish the capi-

tal-' and incorporate ' a company, but
she prefers to keep on as at present.
She docs not care for partners and
wishes to keep the profits without di-

vision. Miss Goodwin is slight and not
over five feet three inches in height.
Her forehead Is broad and high and
suggestive of intellectuality. ner eyes,
.which are dark and brilliant, aro
shaded by heavy lashes. . Her chin is
firm and her mouth that of a womanly
'woman. She is quick in thought and
speech and a good talker..

- SYSTEM IN HOUSEWORK.

A Good Thine Provided It Does Not De
generate Iuto Idolatry.

One must confess to a fellow feeling
for tho little girl who did not like to
visit where they always had times for
things, and yet that it is very desir
able to have- - system in the household
goes without saylag. ' But no wiso
housekeeper will make system a

. Moloch to which the comfort and con
venionce of the whole family must bo
sacrificed.

An experienced housekeeper knows
that it Is impossible to regulate house-
hold affairs by a set of fixed rules
without seriously interfering with the
freedom and pleasure of homo life.
The unexpected is always sure to hap
pen, and a wise housewife will make
her system so flexible as to be able to
conform without serious friction to the
unlooked-fo- r emergencies of social life,
and be prepared for froquent interrup
tions! else' all the pleasure and sweet
ness of tho littlo surprises of homo and
social life are spoiled by our inability
to adapt ourselves to tho exigencies of
daily life. The ability of tho house-
keeper to conform easily and cheerful-
ly to any little change in her household
plans goes far to make or mar the com-

fort of tho household.
It is a hard lesson for a systematic

housekeeper to learn, this setting aside
of our own plans, and entering heart
ily and cheerfully Into others that rise
up and confront one; but it must of
necessity bo" learned if we desire to
make our homo all that a trno home
should be, and our home life pleasant
and comfortable.

The wise housewife will make some
provision for the unexpected, and have
something in reserve for tho require-
ments of hospitality. It is always well
to be forehanded with our work, and
keep things done in advance as much
as possible; for nothing so tends to
make a housekeeper nervous and fret-
ful as an accumulation of housework
and unexpected interruptions.

Whilo no one need bo thb slave of Rys-tci- n,

a little wise forethought in pre-
paring for emergencies will often save
much caro and perplexity. Lizzie
Clark nardy, in Good Housekeeping.

Draping the Ilacke of rianos.
The upright piano is now placed uni-

versally, as it should bo, with its back
to the room, instead of to the wall.
The back of the instrument has there-
fore became an objective point for the
display of a rich or quaint piece of en
broidery. A bit of old Indian wool em
broidery, a queer, brllllant-hue- d man
darin robe, a piece of oriental satin em-

broidered In many hues, or almost any
picturesque piece of work, can be util-
ized for this purpose. A very pretty
effect may be obtained by selecting a
satin in one of the leading tones of
color in the room, and embroidering it
with flowers in a free, sketchy vv ay,
and then draping it gracefully over
the back of the piano, rather than
hanging it stiffly.

Another point to bo remembered
concerning tablecloths Is the ironing.
The ordinary laundress is apt to make a
cross fold, which mars the smoothness

'
of the linen. Direct her to fold the
cloth lengthwise and then fold on
more only, alto lengthwise.

1 1 EN winter clothes the
" curth In white, .m When

blowing,
coldest vlnds, aro

Whew shortest day brings
longest lileht, ,,

When ley rtrenms aro flowlnB "
then In tho shelter of the nomo

We know tlio Joy of living.
And In tho cheerful firosldo Blow

Find cause for true thanksgiving.
n i

When spring returns with sweetest breath,
." When IjlTUa nro gayly singing, j

wllen llfu prevails where once was death,
Hellef and Kladnees bringing

Then In tho leallng'of tho trees,
In verduro now and tender,

We see the Work of Providence,
And hearty pi alse wo render.

When summer's dreamy days are ours,
And lit the vales and mountains

Wo view the beauty of the flowers,
Tho gleaming of the fountains-Th-en

from tfiOiglqr.y of tho hills,
From splendors wide abounding,

From all things warm and bright and fair
A call of praise Is sounding.

But chiefly when the autumn comes,
With all Its weight of treasure,

And rich reward of care and toll
. Bestows In fullest measure

A myriad orchards, fields, and vines
Proclaim to all tho living:

"A loving God supplies your need;
f Oh, pram Him with thanksgiving!"
--Mary Joanna Porter, In Harper's Baxar.

CS," Baid Mrs. Gates, de
cidedly, "I'm goin' to do
HI

Her husband looked at
her trunsfixed with horror. "But listen
to renson, Mnrthy," he said, pleadingly,
"You mean all right enough, but it's
a turrible rcsky experiment. You'll
spile tho hull day for them and us too,

"Jest wait and see, 'Bijah."
"A nice Thanksglvin we'll hcv!"

groaned Farmer dates. "It's jest ree
tiikerlus the way ye're goin' to act. I'll
go and tell Jane about it, and stop her
coin in

"Now see here, 'Bijah Gates," said his
wife, turning around upon him quickly.
"If there's any rccdikerlusness about
this hull business, I reckon it'll all bn
owin' to you. Here's Jane and John

, Roberta hain't spoke to each other for
fifteen year own brother and sister.
too nil on account of nothin, ns ye
might say. She's livln' on the old farm
ell alone with old Jtjhu, grow in' crank
5er an' bitterer ev'ry day. As fur him,
ke's-go- t a pretty little wife an' baby, an'
yet I'll bet his heart keeps a hankerin'
after the sister that was alwuz a mother
to him. An' I say it's a shame, an' I'm
Jest a ffoin to bring 'em together!
'. Ha shook his head. "It can't be done
Marthy," he said. "If you bring 'em
together in this house it 11 make it on
pleasant for ev'ry one. Besides, it'll bo
n queer Tbunksgivin for poor Tom and
tfusy, fur we've alwuz had sech good
lolly times on this day. We'll all be
like chunks o' ice."

Tom and Susy were as blue as their
'father over their mothers decision
"Lota of fun we'll have," complained
Tom. "I don't see what mother can
find in A t Jane, a regular straight- -

. laced old maid. Her very looks would
turn sweet milk sour."
' "I knonr I shall laugh at her," said

Susy. "I do just love to do something a
little bit improper, just to see how
shocked she looks. She thinks I'm the
boldest, worst-mannere- d girl she ever
met. I know she does. And she thinks
Tom's the sulkiest."

"Susy," said Tom, scornfully, "I do
wish you'd bo a little more particular
about your grammar, una would sup-

pose I was the sulkiest girl she ever
met. Don't underrate my dignity any
more than necessary. It 11 be crushed
enough when Aunt Jane comes. She

isn't our aunt, either only our second
cousin, thank gotdness!"

"Oh, mother," tauntingly cried Susy,

"here's Tom talking about losing hia
dignity because my grammar made him
out a girl. My goodness I I reckon thero
isn't any such thing as ti'gnity unless
It's connected with boy

"Now do stop your quarreling," ex
claimed Mrs. Gates. "It's very Btrango

that you two can't talk without saying
somethin' hateful to each other,
don't see why you can't behave am
treat each other politely as you do other
people's brothers and sisters."

"But Susy is so unladylike," grum
bled Tom.

"Aud Tom issodignlfled,"sarcastical'
lv retorted Susy, 'that even his own sis-

tcr can't touch him with a ten-fo- ot

pole!"
"Besides," said Mrs. Gates, severely

"Aunt Jane's had enough to make her
Btern and unloving. She was a pretty
girl whenltf rmotherdied and left John,
only three years old. She was goin' to
be married, but gave that and every
thing all up, to make a home for her
father and John. Then her father got
sick with consumption,
and for long, weary years she took
care of him and managed the farm, and
took care of John, till her health give
out an her nerves got all unstrung,
Then she grew awful fretty, an' ev'ry
thing bothered her. An' John, he never
understood how it was. An' after their
fnther died they had a few words, which
led to bigger ones, and John called her
a mean, hateful old maid, that the world
would be better off if she was out of it
and she retorted that that was all th
thanks she got for givin up ev'rythin'
for him. So they parted. She give
John half of what the place was worth,
an' he bought another in Stamford. An
they've never sooke sence. But I know

look after tho homo, do the cooking
and sowing, euro for her baby nnd
meet her husband with a smllo. This
is a mistake only too common, and ono
which many learn when too lute. Tho
husband turns tho key In tho door of
his workshop when his day's work Is
done; not bo tho wife. Her labor and
watchfulness are constant; besides, she,
too, often tukes upon herself manifold
duties that should bo shared by other
members of tho family. Every mem-

ber of tho homo bears an Important and
essential relation to tho whole, and
none may shirk a duty without en-

dangering tho household harmony. '

Sons no loss than daughters should bo
brought into close relationship with
the practical duties and responsibilities
indispensable In homo life, whilo the
daughters should not livo to blame an
over-indulge- inolhcr for her mistaken
kindnesses. All duty and right of obli-

gation como from good itself and the
Idea of order. The home is tho center
from which all tilings radiate. Boston
Budget. m

TWO DAINTY DOILIES.

One Is Intended for the Toilet, the Other
for the Dining Boom.

The smaller of tho two doilies shown
in the cut is somo four inches across,
and is mndo oi fine butchers' linen, out-

lined in whito wash silk, buttonhole
Btitch. It is designed for a perfumery
bottle, and nothing could be much moro
delicate for a toilet table. The design
in black and white can glvb no Idea of
tho daintiness of tho white silk or fine
linen in such a pansy design,

The other design Is about' six inches
In diameter, anc' Is worked in yellow
silk on linen of medium thickness, but-
tonhole stitch, as in the case of the

TWO DAINTY DOILIES.

other doily. It is intended for indi-

vidual water glasses, and may match
tho "tea cloth" that is in uso upon tho
table, both in material and in color of
silk used. Tho effect of tho delicate
yellow upon tho puro white linen is"

much daintier than any black and
white Bketch can represent. Rural
New Yorker.

In I'raUe of the Onion. '
A medical authority truthfully sounds

tlie praises of onions. Thoy aro excel-
lent blood purifiers. Boiled onions :.

used frequently in a family of children
will ward of many diseases to which
tho littlo ones are subject. As an
external application they are success- -'

fully used in cases of croup and car-ach- e.

They aro good for tho complexion,
and a lady who has a wonderfully clear,
fine complexion ottributos It to tho lib-

eral uso of onions as food. Peoplo
troubled with wakefulness may be as-

sured a good night's rest often if just
before retiring' they will cal a raw
onion. When troubled with a hard
cough, if a raw onion Is eaten, tho
phlegm will loosun almost immediately,
and can then bo easily expectorated..
Farm and Fireside, .

ilow to Keep Dread Frch.
In Swiss and Gorman farmhouses,

where tho baking takes place once a
fortnight, or certainly at fairly long in-

tervals, such a thing as unpleasantly
Btulo bread is almost unknown. It is
put away in a peculiar manner, which
tends to preserve Its freshness. Sprinkle
flour freely into an empty flour sack
and into this puck tho loaves, being
careful to huve tho top crusts of two
loaves touching. Where they have io
lie bottom to bottom sprinkle flour be-

tween them. Tie up the sack and hang
it up in an airy place, not agaiust a
wali, but so that it can swing. The
day beforo the loaf is wanted take it
out, brush off tho flour and stand it in
the cellar over night. In this way
bread remains edible for three or four
weeks.

They Came Handy.
Uncle (to disreputable npphew) Yoti

have got to be no better than a common
beggar. Hardly a day pusses that yon
don't come to me and borrow money.
Thank heaven, ymi are my only neph-
ew, and I wish I tlldn't have you.

Nephew I am a better man, uncle,
than you are. So far from wishing yon
dead, I wish I had five or six more such
uncles. Texas Siffcirics.

Betrayed He txperlance.
"What do you think of your engage-

ment ring?"
"You dear, sweet old boy, it's the

handsomest I ever had I mean I like
it ever s much."- - Chicago Tin.qp
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